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PROLOGUE.

This romance of Freckles and
the Angel of the Limberlost ls
one of the most novel, entertain-

wholesome and fascinating
sfories that have come from the
pen of an American anthor in
many years. The characters in
this sylvan tale are:

Freckles, a plucky walf who
guards the Limberlost timber
leases and dreama of angels.

The Swamp Angel, in whom
Freckles’ aweetest dreamm ma-
terializes.

McLean, a member of a lamber
eompany, who befriends Freckles.

Mrs. Duncan, who gives moth-
er love and a home to Freckles.

Duncan, head teamster of Mo~
Lean’s timber gang.

The Bird Woman, who is col-
lecting camera studies of birds
Jor a book.

Lord and Lady O'More, -ho|
oome from Ireland in guest of a
dost relative.

The Man of Affairs, brusgue
«f manner, but big of heart.

Wessner, a timber thief who
wants rascality made easy.

Black Jack, a villain fo whom
thought of repentance comes too
late.

(Continued from last weeks Issue)

SYNOPSIS.

| on the wtreet the angel waiked'
Freckles to the Oret crosstog,

and there she stopped. [
| *Did you insist on Axing that drink
because you knew how (ntoxicating
‘twould be?T' asked Freckies. ‘
| There was subtiety In the compll

.’ much coaxing.” she sald I
“1 wouldn't this If | bad known your
Cene Strattome |mee wd boen you
better. Do you really think the Bird
Pm Woman will be coming again?
The angel Jeered. “Wild horses

couldn't drag her away” she cried
COPYRIGHT, 1904, BY DOUBLEDAY, PAGE A “She will have hard work to walt the

& €O week out. | shouldn’t be In the least
surprised to see her start any hour” |
| Freckies couldn't bear the suspense;

5o doubt but they will ba coming back, 1t bad to come. !
and they will bave to make it befors _~ADd you™ be questioned. but be

long now, for it's soon the gang will ared vot NIt his eyes.
be there to work on the swamp.” Wild horses me, t00,” she laughed,

“Ob, what a shame!” cried the ll-'I "m“:::l Y SL SN S eey

gel. “They'll clear out roads, cut down Freckles was balf way to the Lim-

the beautiful trees and tear up ev-
erything, Theyll drive away the Deriost when he dismounted. He could

birds and spoll the cathedral. When Fide no farther, because he could not

they bave done thelr worst all these "¢® the road He mat down under & g,

mills about here will follow in and take '7®® A0d. leaning againat it. burst into’
out the cheap timber. Then tbe land- a storm of sobs that shook, twisted

owners will balld and reot bim. If they would remind
mm:&”l:t?:mm bim of his position. speak condescend-

the Limberlost will be in corn and po- 108!y or notice bls band be could .. .ne

bear it, but this—it would surely kil
him! His bot, pulsing Irish blood
could mot bear it What did they
mean? Why did they do It? Were
they lke that to every one? Was It

pity? g

tatoes.”
“You lke It, too,” mald Frecklea
“Yea" sald the angel; “1 love It
Your room is a little plece right out of
the beart of fairyiand, and the cathe-

heavily on it, she goos back to the
trail.

The wind ross higher, the changes
from light to darkness wore more
abrupt, and the thunder came nearer
and louder. In swarma the blackbirds
rose from (he awnle and came focking
to the Interfor with s clamoring cry,
*T'check, tcheckh” Grackies mar
shaled to thelr tribal call, “Tralla-hee,
trall-a-hee” Red winged blackbirds
swept low, calling to beinted mates,
“Follow.me, follow-me.” Huge jetty
crows gathered about her, crying, as
If warning ber to flee before it was
everiastingly tou Inte. A heron, fsh
Ing the nearby pool for Freckles' “find-

'I.u Duncan was too shaken te run
r.

Several bees struck her and were an-
grily buzzing about before she noticed
them. Then the humming swelled to
A roar on all sides. A great, con
sive sob sbook her, and she
bushes, now Into the swale,
e avold the swarming
dodging. Agbting for ber

the humming
to grow a little fainter. She found
trall again and ran with all her
from a few of her angry pursuers

And as she ran, straining every mus-
suddeniy became aware that
crossing the trall befors her was
great, round, biack body with bro
markings on Its back, llke painted
metrical patterns. Bbe tried to
but the louder buszing behind wa
ber asbe dured not Gathering
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FARMING FOR FUTURE PROFIT.

Tree Crep May Be Made Bource of In-
come If You Look Ahsad.

In an article on “The Oare of the
| Farm Wood Let” O. A. Scoft, state
forester at the Kansan Agricultural col
lego, says:

The care of the farm wooll lot in an
ftem in farm economy (hat should
deeply Interest every farmer within the
hardwood region. Timber when left
to eare for itself naturally deteriorates
Invariably
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an waste land or
practically such. Investigntion reveals

|
F
|
'a further fact that this timber (s grow-

SuETING
LITTLEONES!

SIGHT OF CAT IN THE DARK

When Feling ls In Search of Mouse|
Where the Light ls Dim Puplie
of Eyes Open Wide.

Bome persona will tell you that eats|
can soe in the dark. Now nothing can|
soe in the dark, but some animals can
see with & great deal less light than
others, Just as some cameras will take
& pleture with less light than others..
You open or close the lens in & camera
according to the amount of light,
eloe you speed up the shutter or slow'
it down.

The human eye does this nutomat-
leally, an the pupll expands or com-
tracts aocording to the amount of light
to which it Is exposed; but cats ean
expand or contract the puplis of thelr
eyes al pleasure, just as you open or
shut the stops In the lens of your
camers.

When cats are not particularly anx-

fous to see anything the puplls of

farmers usually class | their eyes become nothing but narrow

slits, ke this:

Preckies,
Boss MoLean o guard the expensive tim-
Bber in the Lim serost from timber thieves. |
Freckies does nis work falthfully, makes
friends with the birds and yearns to know
more about mature. He lives with Mr.
Duncan.

becomnes interested in a huge
Edmmmnﬂulhhhmm

“chickens |
suarding are

The angel recelves him as her equal, and
Mre. Duncan has ex-
in the Limberiost.
n

and the angel
and Freckles falls In love
the angel. The angel kisses him.
apge!l nodded gravely, and|
saw In a flash that be bad
done the proper thing in golog to ber
father. Then she was saylug that she
could scarcely walt for the time to
come for the next plcture of the Little
Chickens series. 1 want to hear the
rest of that song. and | hadn't even
begun seelng your room yet,'” she com-
“1 wonder If | couldn't bring
my banjo and some of the songs 1 like
best. 1'll play and you'll sing.”
Freckles reit that If be lifted bis eyes
3 adoration In them would frighten

el
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“l was afrald your experience the
other day would scare you so that
you'd pever be coming again” he
found himself saying.

The angel lnughed guyly.

“Did | look scared T’ she questioned.

“No," sald Freckles; “you did not"

*Ob, I just enjoyed that,” she cried

bad a big notion to pink ooe of them,
but | thought maybe some way I
best for you that 1 shouldn't

:

“No," sald Freckies. "“The gang got
there a little after noon and took out
tbe tree, but | must tell you and you
mugt tell the Bird Wowman that there's

™
Frockles” books arrive |
> J

agaln | breath, “They don't aven toueh her!™

dral i God's work, not yours. loﬁl
only found It and opened the door
after be bad it completed. Come get
a cool drink before you start back. It
won't tnke but a minute, and you can
ride fast enough to make up for IL”

Freckles looked into the beautiful
face of the angel In sheer wonder-
ment. Did she truly mean it? Wounld
she walk down that street with him,
crippled, homely, in mean clothing?

“1 rallly must be off,” sald Freckles
earnestly, “but I'm thanking you more
than you'll ever know for your kind-
ness. I'1l just be drinking bowls of
fey things all me way home in the
thoughts of it."

Down came the angel's foot. Her
eyes fashed. “*There's uno sense In
that,” she sald. “How do you think
you would bave felt when you knew
I was warm and thirsty and you went
and brought me a drink and 1 wouldn't
take It because — because goodness
knows why!"

8he dellberately slipped ber band |
under bis arm—the right arm that
ended In an empty sleeve.

“You are coming,” she sald Armly,

Freckles' hend swam.

“Please don't. angel,” he sald softly.
*You don't understand, If your fa-
ther came on to me on the street In
my station and dress with you on me
arm he'd have every right to be can-
Ing me before the people, aud not a
finger would 1 lift to stay him."

The angel's eyes sunpped. “If yon

It could not be, for be knew that the giirts still higher, with halr fiying |
Bird Woman and the angel's father ghout her face and ber eyes almost
must know that be was not really Mc- | pursting from their sockets, she ran
Lean’s son, and it did not matter to utraight toward It The sound of her |
them in the least. In spite of acck feet and the humming of the bees
dent and poverty, they evidently ex- ' alarmed the rattler, and 1t stopped
pected him to do something worth ' squarely across the teall, Hfting Its
while in the world. That must be bis ' Bead sbove the grasses of the swale

ing on the richest land within the |
state, land that is capable of pfodne-t
ing o mazimum yield of valuable Um-
ber and capable of ylelding a profit.
There Iy not & farmer In the state
who would expect to make a Onancial
success of farming If he ware to han-
die his business on the same basis an

remedy. Ie must go to work on his
education. He must get nway. He
must find and do the great thing of
which the nogel talked. For the fArst
time his thoughts turned anxlonsly to-
ward the city nud the beginoing of bis
studles, McLean and the Duncans
spoke of bim as “the boy.” but he was
o man. He must face life bravely and
set o man's part. The nugel was a
mere chill.  He must pot allow ber
to torture him past bearing with ber
frank comradeship that meant to bim

high heaven, earth's richoess nod all

that Iny between and just vothing to
her.

There was an omioous growl of
thunder, and Freckles snatched up bils
wheel and raced for the swamp. He
was wortled to find bhis boots Iylog st
the cabin door. The children playing
on the wood pile told him that mither |
sald they were so heavy abe couidn't
walk in them and she had come back
and taken them off. Thoroughly
frightened, he stopped only long
enough to silp them oo himself and

| then sped with all his strength for

the Limberlost. To the west the long, |

think my fatber cares about my do- | black, hard beaten trall lay clear, but

ing anything that 1s right and kind |

and that makes me happy to do, why,
then you completely falled in reading
my father, and I'l ask him and josr
show you."

She dropped Freckles' arm avd turn.
ed townrd the entrance to the bulld-
:f. “Why, look there!™ she exclaim-

Her father stood at a window,
witching the scene with eyes that
comprehended quite as thoroughly as
if he had beard every word. The an-
gel made a despalring gesture toward
Freckles. Thbe man of affalrs answer-

|

far up the east side, stralght across
the path, bie could see what was cer-
taloly a llmp brown fOgure.

Face down, Sarah Duncan lay across
the traill. When Freckles turned her |
over his blood chilled at the look of
borror frozen on her face. There was |
a low homming, and somethlug spat- |
ted ngainst him. Glapncing about,
Freckles shivered In terror, for there
was o swarm of wild bees settled on
a scrub thorn only a few yards away.
The alr was thick with excited, unset.
tledd bees making ready to lead fur-
ther In search of s sultable location.

ed her with a look of infinite tender- Then he thought he understood, and

ness. He nodded his head. and the

| veriest dolt could have read the words

bis lips formed. “Take him along!™
A sudden trembjing selzed Freckles,

The angel turned on him with trl- | well out of danger.

S

umphing eyes. She was highly strung
and pot accustomed to belng thwart-
ed. “Did you see that?' she demaund-
ed. “Now are you satisfled? Will you
come? Freckles went.

On every hand ahe was kept busy
giving and recelving the cheeriest
greetings. She walked into the pariors
exactly as If she owned them. A long
row of people stared with varylog de-
grees of lmsolence apd curiosity as
Freckles had feit they would. He
glanced at the angel. Now would she
see?

“On my soul!” he muttered under bis

Bhe turned the full battery of her
eyes on the attendant.

“l want to mix a drink for my
friend." she said *“He bas a long, bhot
ride before him, and I don't want him

started off with one of those old palate
teaslng sweetnesses that you mix just
on purpose to drive a man back in ten
minutes. | want a clear, cool, spar- |
kling drink that bas a tang of acld In
"

The angel compounded the drink and |
carried the brimming giass to Freckles.

with a prayer of thankfulness in his
heart that she had escaped even so
narrowly he caught ber up and bar |
ried down the trall until they were

CHAPTER XIL
WITH HIS SWAMP ANGEL,
ARAH DUNCAN bad not fol-

lowed the trall many rods

when her trouble began. Bbe

was not Freckles, and not &
bird of the line was going to be fooled
into thinking she was. ‘They kept
whizzing from thelr nests and darting
from mil sorts of unexpected places
about ber bhead and feet with quick |
whirrs that kept her startiog and
Jumplng. Before Freckles was balf-
way to the town poor Mre. Dupcan
was hysterical and the Limberiost had
pelther sung nor performed for her.

“l wouldna stay In this place for a
million a month,” she bad sald, and
the sound of her voice brought no com. |
fort, for it was so little llke she had

thought it that sbe glanced hastily
about to see If it had really been she |
that spoke.

Her chin was quivering Hke a terrd-
fled child’s. Almost into her face went
a nighthawk stretched nlong a lmb
for Its daytime nap. Mrs. Duncan
sprang down the trall, lighting on a

and reattling Inquiringly—rattied antil
the bees were outdone.

Straight st It went the panic stricken
wowman, running wildly aud uncontrol
Inbly. Bhe took one great lpap, clenring
Its body on the path, nod then few on
with winged feet. The snnke, colling
to strike, missed Mrs. Duncan and
Ianded nmoug the bees lnstend. They
settied over and nbout it, and, realiz-
ing that it bad found trouble, It sank

PTHAIGHT AT IT WENT THE PANTO STRICE-

EN WUMAN.

among the grasses and went thrashing
toward (be deep willow fringed low

swale looked as If a mighty reaper
were cutting a wide swath. The mass
of enruged Lees darted angrily about,
searching for It, and, colliding with
the scrub thorp, began a temporary
settling there to discover whether It
was a sultable piace. Mys. Duncan
staggered on u few steps farther, fell
face down on the path, where Freckies
found ber, and lay still

Freckles worked with her until ahe
drew a long. quivering breath and

'qnnd her eyes.

When she saw him bending over her
ahe closed them tightly and, grippiog
him, struggied to her feet. He help-
ed her up, and, with his arm sbout
and balf carrylog her, they made thelr
way to the clearing. Then, brawny
Scotswoman though she was, she keel-
ed over agaln. The chlldren added
their walling to Freckies' panic.

This time be was so near the cabin

[ that be could carry her Into the house

and lay her on the bed. He sent the
oldest boy scudding down the corduroy
for the nearest peighbor, and between
them they undressed her and discover
ed that she was ot bitten. They bath-

He sald in the mellowest “..'!' e ' prog. The cronk it gave as she crush- od and bound up thie bieeding wrist
mellow tones of his voice, “I'll D | o4 it sjckened ber. She screamed wild. and couxed ber back to consclousness:

drinking It to the Bwamp Angel.”

Iy and jumped to one side. That car-

Bhe lay sobbing and shuddering. The

And as be bad sald to ber that Aret | Sog yoe juto the swale, whers the frst Intelligent word she sald was,
day the nogel now caotioned im, “Be | oy uey renched almost to her waist, “Freckles, look st that jar oo the

drinking slowly."

| and ber borror of suakes returning she = kitchen table and see if my yeast s no

As the screen door swung beblnd | o,o40 o fiylng leap for an old log lylng  running ower.”

them one of the men at the counter
asked of the attendant, “Now, what
did that mean ™

“Exactly what you saw.,” replied be
rather curtly, “We're accustomed to
it lo bhere. Hardly a day passes this
bot weather but she's picking up some |
poor, god forsaken mortal and bring-
lng him In. Then she comes behind |
the counter berself and fxes up a
driok to sult the occasion.”

“Mighty queer specimen she had this |
Ume.” volunteered another. “Wonder
who he a1

“l think,"” sald a third, “that be's
MeLesn's Limberlost guard, and | sus-

pect she's goue to the swamp with the |y, 1ne club that she bad dropped In fhelp thee;

Bird Wowan for pictures and knows
bim that way."

along the line. Bbe lit on It squarely,
but it was so damp and rotten that
she sank stralght through it to ber
knees. Bhe caught at the wire as
she went down and, missing, raked ber
wrist over a barb until she ladd It
open in a bleeding gush. Her Sugers
closed convulsively around the second

Bbe was too frightened to m|
now. Her tongue stilfened Ihdlur
frantically to the sagging wire
Bnally managed to grasp It with the |
other hund Then she could reach the
top wire, and so she drew herself up
and found solid footlug. Bhe pleked

Leanlng

order to extricate berself. 1

Beveranl days went by before she
could give Duncan and Freckles any
detalled account of wbat had bap-
pened to ber. She could pot rest until
she seot for McLean and begged him
to save Freckles from further risk
about that place of borrore. The boss
went down to the swamp with his
mind fully made up to do so.

(Continund next week.)

Fear thou not; for 1 am with thee;

most farmers are tandiing thelr wood
lote.  The problem In bhandling the
wood lot Is slmply this: The unprofita-
ble trees must be cut and cleared from
the ground and the land stocked with
a desitnble species

There are several treea that are en-

tirely sultable for wach planting. Where
the ground can be cleared and put un
der cultivation the hardy catalpa 18 8
profltalile tree for planting on the low,
rich bottom land that Is oceasionnily
subject o fooding On such land It

makes a remarkably rapld growth and

Photograph by Kansas State Agricultural
{ collega
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TWENTY-SEVEN-TRAR-OLD CATALIA THEEL

Iwill when from twelve (o sixteen years
| of age cut from 3,000 to 3,4% posts per
acre.

| The cottonwood makes a more mpid
growth than the catalpa on the same
| character of land as described and
| will when fromw twenty-four to thirty

| ground where Iits den was untll the | years old cut from 15,000 to 20,000

| bourd feet of lumber per ncre. The
| cottonwood lumber s altogether satis-

factory for farm bullding purposes |
: and in many respects s superior to the | of the animals. To use the wrong
pine. The lumber s light, but tough | form of thess worda subjected

Puplls at Ease.

Nut when & ont I8 huntiog & mouse
in a room whera there Is very little
light, or when the cai is being bunted
by some bad boys and wants to see
every move the boys make, It opens
the puplls of its eyes until they are
parfectly round.

Puplis Open Wide.

If you happen to bo between the cat
and the lighs you will see & peculiar
gleam in this wide open pupll, which

'is the reflection of the light at the

back of the cal's eye

LANGUAGE USED IN SPORTING

Many of Terms Is Our Inheritance
From Middle Agee—Phraseclogy
Extended to Man.

Much of the Imnguage used In varl
ous sports 1a our Inheritance from the
middle ages, Different kinds of
beasts when In companies wers distin-
gulshed by thelr own particular epl-
thet, which was supposed to be In
some manner descriptive of the habits

the

and strong enough to glve excellent | would-be sportsman to ridicule.

service for furm bulldings. It is also

Many of these terms have passed

used extensively at the present time away, but some of them are still re

| for crating and other purposes.
Where It Ia lmpracticsl to clear the

tained. This list from the middle ages
in stlll good usage today. A “pride”

ground entirely of Its present growth ' of llons. & “lepe™ of leopards, & “herd”

| it Is altogether possible that the stand | of harts and of all sorts of deer,

| may be lmproved by cutting out the
| leant desirnble trees and underplant-
ing the remainder with such trees as
 the red cedar for the production of
posts aud poles or with white or Aus-
trian plnes far the production of lum-
ber. These species will grow on alk
most any character of soll and, with
the exception of the white pine, are
eutirely bardy and desirable for plant-
fng throughout the territory described.

|
|

“bevy” of roes, s “sloth” of bears, I'I
“singular” of boars, & “sounder” of wild
swine, a "roule” of wolves, & “harras™
of horses, & “ray” of coits, & “stad” of
mares, & “pace” of asses, & “barren"
of mules, & “team” of oxen, & “drove”

| of kine, & “flock™ of sheep, & “trite™ of

goats, & "skulk” of foxes, a “down" of

| hares, & “nest” of rabbits, a “clowder”

The white pine 1s subject to occaslon- |

al lnjury by severe droughis or the ex-
treme drylug conditions of our suinmer
weather, and when used for such
planting It should be planted only on
porth slopes, where It will be protect-
ed from the summer sun and wind
The white and Austrian plnes are trees

of cate, & “schrewdness” of apes and
& “labor” of moles

Also, of animals when they retired
to rest, & hart was said to bs "har-
bored,” a roshuck “bedded.” s hare
“formed.” a bt “set” Two grery-
hounds were called & “brace,” but two
harriers were called a “couple.” There
was also & "mute” of hounds for a
number, & “kennel” of raches, a “It-

of comparatively rapld growth and e of whelps and a “cowardice" of
will when from thirty to forty years CUre.

of nge yleld a cut of from lmlo|
12,000 board feet per acre of excellent | W8a not confined to birds and beasts,

lumber for all bullding purposes.

A rank, untrimmed hedgerow
18 a detriment to good roads, suf-

focating to passers by and an
eyesore to the premises it bounda

Poultry as & Second Crep.

The possibllities of the poultry busi
ln-unmnndmnulmml pri
marily devoted to the productlon of
other crops are not at all appreciated

| will strengthen thee; yea, I will

with the right hand of my righteous-
1.ogs —Isaluh,

ean be produced In connection with
the crops. but decidedly to thelr advan

Yea, 1 will uphold thee ether crops without any damage to

l tage —Natlonal Btockman and Farmer I

This kind of descriptive phraseology

but was extended to the human spe-
cles and thelr various propenaities,
natures and callings.

Care of Persian Girle.

“Great care is taken that the Per
slan girls shall conform to the recog-
nized standard of beauty, which re
quires her to have a cypress walst, a
fullmoon face, gaselle syes and aye
brows that meet” says a traveler.
“Her eyes, brows and hair must be
black as night. her lips, cheeks and
gums as red as blood, her akin and
teath as white as almonds, and her
back, limbs and Angers long, If these
couditions are naturslly absent they
are supplied, as far as posalble, by
art. Perslan women are always palnt-
od, their eyes darkensd with khol and’
thelr fingers stalned with henna®




